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Henry  CLy  tton  %  Sons 


STATE  and  JACKSON— CHICAGO 


The  New 
3-Button  Style 

\/  \J-\J    ^  ^-v  L^ULL  straight  hanging  jacket, 

I  j  high    notched    lapels,    soft 

/]\  /y  front,    well    spaced    buttons. 


The  New 

2-Button 

Style 

A  N  athletic  shouldered 
model,  full  chest,  ta- 
pering   at    the    waist, 
notched  lapels.     No  vent. 


ORRINGTON  and  CHURCH— EVANSTON 


In  Our  Evanston  Shop 

Spring  Suits 


in 


the 


Northwestern  Manner 

HP  HE  new  season  brings  a  wealth  of  light 
■*■  colored  suits  to  our  chummy  Evanston 
Shop.  You'll  like  the  rich  combination 
striped  tans  and  striking  patterned  light 
grays.  They've  been  styled  according  to 
the  particular  ideas  of  college  men.  See 
them  now  on  our  College  Floor  -a  pleas- 
ant surprise  awaits  you.  Many  with  two 
trousers. 

$35         $40         $45 
— and  Topcoats 

Q^TYLED  collegiate — tailored  carefully, 
^"^  fabrics  new  and  handsome — some  of 
the  reasons  why  the  Spring  Topcoats 
are  so  desirable.  You'll  like  the  single 
breasted  box  and  raglan  styles  in  either 
gray  or  tan.    The  values  are  worthwhile. 


$35 


$40 


:bj 
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You  are  an  experienced  smoker 
and  you  know  your  brand! 


YOU'RE  an  experienced  smoker. 
You  know  good  tobaccos.  You 
know  taste  and  fragrance. 

And  you  insist  on  the  best  — 
that's  Camels.  Only  the  primest 
tobaccos  grown  are  good  enough 
for  you — the  experienced  smoker. 
Whatever  you  do  you  are  going  to 
do  right,  if  you  know  it. 

If  Camels  weren't  the  best,  they 
R.    J.    REYNOLDS    TOBACCO    COM 


would  not  be  far  and  away  the 
first.  If  Camels  weren't  quality 
supreme,  they  would  not  be  the 
overwhelming  preference  of  smok- 
ers who  have  tried  every  brand. 

Your  taste  tells  you  the  tobacco 
difference  in  cigarettes  and  you're 
going  to  smoke  the  best.  Your 
advice  to  others  is  —  "Have  a 
Camel!" 

PANY,    WINSTON-SALEM,    N.  C. 


PURPLE 


Page  tux 


MARCH 

1927 


HIE     YOURSELF 
TO  THE 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 

FOR  A  REALLY  GOOD  MEAL 
OF  YOUR  OWN  SELECTION 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

North  Shore 
Hotel 


SAINT  LUKES  PARISH 

HINMAN  AVE.  &  LEE  ST. 
GEORGE   CRAIG   STEWART,  D.  D.— L.  H.  D. 

Daily  7:30  A.  M. 
Sundays  7 :30-8 :15-1 1-4 :30 

The  Abbey  Church  of  Evanston 
All  Sittings  Free. 


ROYAL  TAILORED  CLOTHES 

ARE  (ittanmterii 


r  I  ^HERE'S  a  dash  and  a  freshness  in 
-*-  these  colorful  new  Spring  woolens 
that  will  appeal  strongly  to  men  of 
action  —  go-getters — fellows  who  pick 
their  clothes  as  decidedly  as  they  do 
everything  else.  The  price  is  $30  and 
they  cannot  be  duplicated  under  $50.  Atthe$50 
price   they  cannot  be  duplicated  under  $100. 


$30 

SUIT  OR  TOPCOAT 

$50 

SUIT  OR  TOPCOAT 


AT  WHOLESALE  BRANCH  STORE  -1641  Orrington  eArenue 


7-Day  Delivery  Schedule 
No  Disappointments 


Open  Tuesday,  Thursday,  and 
Saturday  Evenings 

Look  for  the  Royal  Tiger 
Sign   in   Your  Own  Home  Tofwn 


EVANSTON 


10  Acres  of  Sunshine 
Tailoring  Shops 

The  JVorld's  Qreatest 
Clothes  Value 
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This  Summer... 

The  Europe  of  Your  T)reams 

At  no  greater  cost  than  staying  at  Home 

y^""7VOESN'T  the  thought  of  the  same  old  summer  vaca- 
>-^/  1  tion  bore  you?  Then  why  not  Paris — and  all  of 
c*^/  France?. .  .Paris — of  fairy  bridges  and  spires — in 
summer,  with  the  streets  riotous  with  flowers — and  the 
spirit  of  gayety  bubbling  in  cafes — at  the  races  and  theatres. 

And  —  beyond  that — enchanting  playgrounds  and 
legend-lands.  Deauville,  Dinard,  Biarritz,  Touquert — 
the  tadiant  pageant  of  the  world  of  fashion.  Mountains 
and  amethystine  shores  and  smooth  white  roads — poplar 
laced — winding  past  feudal  towns  and  towering  chateaux 
— straight  into  the  heart  of  romance — all  at  the  other 
end  of  "the  longest  gangplank  in  the  world." 

It  can  be  a  dream  fulfilled — with  the  Tourist  III  Class 
of  the  French  Line  ...  A  carefree,  joyous  way  of  going — 
quite  "the  thing  to  do"  among  the  students.  Comfortable 
individual  cabins — charming  people  to  meet — games  and 
chats.  Salons  for  cards,  smoking  and  dancing  a-i  -7-7 
— an  orchestra  to  lilt  the  hours  away.  Round  trip  *i  /  / 

And  at  Havre  where  you  dock — no  transferring  to  tenders. 
You  step  off  the  gangplank  to  the  waiting  boat  train  — a  quick 
dash  through  flowering  Normandy — three  hours — then  Paris. 


Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  »i 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  1 9  State  Street,  New  York  City 


SAILING  SCHEDULES 

(Courtesy  of  Gates  Sti  cVrt  Tcrrf) 

INTERNATIONAL  MERCANTILE  MARINE 

Celtic June  1 8 

Minnekahda June  25 

Majestic June  25 

Belgenland June  25 

Homeric July     2 

Cedric July     2 

Pcnnland July     2 

Lapland July     7 

Homeric July  23 

Cedric July  30 

Celtic July  16 

Minnekahda July  23 

GATES  TOURS 

Fifteen  tours  from  June  18th  until  July  8th  on  boats  of  all  lines. 

STUDENT  THIRD  CABIN  ASSO. 

Volendam June  1 1 

Veendam June  18 

New  Amsterdam June  25 

Rvndam June  29 

SCHOOL  OF  FOREIGN  TRAVEL 

Residential  Tours  in  Bologne July     2 

German  Residential  Tour July     2 

Residential  Tour  in  Paris June  18 

Residential  Tour  in  Grenoble June  18 

English  Tour July     2 

Residential  Tout  in  Madrid June  25 

Grand  European  Tour July     2 

Roughing-it-Tour  for  Men July     2 

Economy  Tour  for  Women July     2 

Circular  Tour June  18 

Fifth  Annual  Hazelton  Tour June  25 

STL  DENT  TRAVEL  CLUB 
From  New  York — 

Berengaria June  ,° 

Tuscania June    ° 

*Caronia June  \7. 

Caledonia >ne  \* 

*Carmania >ne  % 

Berengaria JT      5 

*Tuscania -ii     ->n 

Berengaria July  20 

*— Midnight.  I  Continued  on  opposite  page  ] 


Our  illustrated  booklets  are  a  trip  in  themselves 


Barry:  "I've  got  the  finest  barber  in  the 
world  but — " 

Moore:  "But— what?" 

Barry:  "But — well,  if  he'd  only  get  on  to 
LIFE  SAVERS,  I'd  remember 
him  in  my  will!" 
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SAILING  SCHEDULES 

(  Continued  from  preceding  page) 
From  Montreal — 

Ascania June  24 

Alaunia July     1 

U.  S.  LINES 

George  Washington June  1 5 

*President  Roosevelt June  29 

Leviathan July     2 

Republic July     2 

*President  Harding July   10 

* — Student  Third  Exclusively. 

CUNARD 

Caronia June  1 8 

Caledonia June  18 

Carmania June  25 

Samaria June  25 

Berengaria June  29 

Cameronia July     2 

Tuscania July     6 

Caronia July  lb 

Berengaria Julv  20 

ROYAL  MAIL  STEAM  PACKET  CO. 

Orca June  18 

Ohio July     2 

Orca July   16 

Ohio July  30 

FRENCH  LINE 

Rochambeau ,  .  June  18 

Suffren June  24 

La  Savoie July     1 

De  Grasse July     7 

Rochambeau  .  .  July   1 5 

Suffren July  23 

La  Savoie July  27 

Paris June  25 

Ille  de  France July     2 

France July     9 

Paris July   lb 

llle  de  France July  30 

HOLLAND  AMERICA  LINE 

Rotterdam June     4 

Volendam June  1  1 


EUROPE 


STUDENT^ 

14  splendid  student 
tours  under  the  expert 
management  of  an  old 
established  agency.  44 
to  64  days  of  unequal- 
ledinterest  in  Scotland, 
England,  Holland,  Bel- 
gium, France,  Ger- 
many, Switzerland  and 
Italy.  June  to  Septem- 
ber.   $485  up. 


STANDARD^ 

30  Splendid  Inexpen- 
sive Tours  under  the 
management  of  an  old 
established  American 
company.  59to85days; 
routes  includeScotland, 
England,Holland,Bel- 
gium,  France,Germany, 
Switzerland,  Italy,  Ice- 
land, Norway.  June  to 
September.    $855  up. 


GATE 

TOURS  — >  225  Fifth  Ave., 


RAYMOND-WHITCOMB  COMPANY.  General  Agents 
72  E.  Jackson  Blvd..  Chicago.  Illinois 


Veendam June  18 

New  Amsterdam June  25 

Rydnam June  29 

Rotterdam July     2 

Volendam July  16 


t~c 


is  more  than  a  means  of  crossing  the 
ocean. 

It's  the  Third  Cabin  service  maintained 
exclusively  for  college  people  and  those  with 
whom  they  naturally  associate  —  application 
blanks  are  required  in  all  cases. 

It  is  therefore  informal. 

It  is  comfortable  and  the  food  is  good. 

And  it  is  inexpensive  —  only 

$170   -  $185  Round  Trip  to  EUROPE 

STCA  is  the  college  -way 

(A  college  orchestra  accompanies  each  trip) 

All  STCA  trips  are  run  on  the  ships  of 
the  Holland-America  Line.  (Weekly  sailings 
to  and  from  Europe.) 

Further  information  and  applications  from: 

DOROTHY  OLSEN,  845  Ridge  Avenue 
ELIZABETH  ANN  HUGHES,  2662  Orrington  Avenue 

or  direct  from 


sTUDenr 
raED'dABin 

AssoaiAtion 
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The    sweetest   pipe    in    the  world 

You  may  like  a  kick  in  your  punch 
bowl — but  your  pipe  bowl  must  be 
mild.     Milano  qualifies. 

All    smart    shapes.    Smooth    finish, 
$3.50  up;  rustic  finish,  $4.00  up — all 
'insured"  for  your  protection.  Look 
for  the  white  triangle  on  the  stem. 

WM.  DEMUTH  a  CO.,  230  fifth  Ave..  N.Y.C. 
World's  Largest  Makers  o/Fine  Pipes 

PLAN© 

'Qhe  Insured  Pipe? 


No.  1739 

A.    university   favorite. 

Has   smart,   long   stem. 
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1927 

Perfume,  color 

Rhythmic  motion, 

Flash  of  gold, 

Young  romance. 

Banjos  purring 

Warm  red  lips. 

Words  of  old. 

Youth  will  dance. 

Old  songs  floating 

Pleasure  rampant 

In  the  air. 

Death's  new  vent. 

Violins  singing 

Our  prophets  say: 

Everywhere. 

"Youth's  hell-bent!" 

Fifty  Years  Ago  Tonight- 
Ask  Dad  He  Knows ! 


Sing  a  song  of  sixpence, 
Pockets  full  of  rye — 

Four  and  twenty  blackbirds 
Baked  into  a  pie; 

And  when  the  pie  was  opened 
The  king  did  sadly  sing, 

"Bye-bye,  Blackbirds." 


-Banter 


-Voo  Doo 


-Froth 


"It's  no  good  mincing  matters,"  said  the 
doctor;  "you  are  very  bad.  Is  there  anybody 
you  would  specially  like  to  see?" 

"Yes,"  replied  the  patient  faintly. 

"Who  is  it?"  queried  the  doctor. 

"Another  doctor."  — Selected 


You'll  Travel  Far 


to  find    better 
chocolates  than 


Mild    Bittersweets 

Walgreen  s  own  —  a  delight- 
fully varied  assortment  covered 
with   rich,    mellow    chocolate. 

In  1,2,3  and  5 -lb.  boxes. 

70c  lb. 
ALL  WALGREEN  STORES 
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HONEST  TO  GOODNESS ! 

History  Professor:  "My  dear  young  lady,  do  you 
mean  to  say  you  have  never  heard  of  the  Mayflower 
Compact?" 

B.  V.  D. :  "No,  what  is  it,  a  new  Djer-Kiss  product?" 

— Sub-Base  Ballast 

First  Timer  (nervously) :  "Do  big  boats  like  this 
sink  often?" 

Old  Timer:  "No,  only  once." 

— Sniper 

Professor  (in  auditorium):  "This  examination  will 
be  conducted  on  the  Honor  System.  Please  take  seats 
three  apart  in  alternate  rows." 

— Rammer-  Jammer 

"Did  you  deliver  that  nickel's  worth  of  liver  to  Mrs. 
Brown?" 

"Yes,  but  she  told  me  to  take  it  back  and  say  the 
cat  had  caught  a  mouse." 

— Goblin 

COACHING  THE  YEARLINGS 

— Punch  Boivl 


A  NAVY  MIDDY 
FOR  SPORTS 

ON  AND  OFF 

THE  CAMPUS 


tCh=*r 

A-2 

Genuine  U.S.  Navy  middies,  beauti- 
fully tailored,  of    finest    close -woven 
$4  AA      white  drill,  with  dark  blue  flannel  col- 
■    iMj!      ]ar_     Excellent  for  tennis,  canoeing, 
8  basketball,  hiking,  camping.  The  price 

™  of  $1  is  less  than  a  third  the  regulation 

price.     Send  in  the  coupon  while  the 
supply  lasts. 

Lafayette  Trading  Company 

394  Broadway,  New  York  City 

Lafayette  Trading  Company,  N.p  3,2- 

394  Broadway,  New  York  City 

Enclosed  find  $ for 

Navy  middies.     My  dress  size  is 

Name 

Address 


.he  feature  of  the  next,  the  April 
issue,  is  the  first  of  a  series  of  articles 
by  George  Jean  Nathan.  It  carries 
on  a  collaboration  with  H.  L.  Menc- 
ken, some  years  ago. 

Very  directly  and  with  no  chi- 
canery whatever  it  lists  a  great  num- 
ber of  different  articles  in  the  philo- 
sophical faith  of  the  American  peo- 
ple— ranging  from  the  doctrine  that 
the  philoprogenitive  instinct  in 
rabbits  is  so  intense  that  the  alliance 
of  two  normal  ones  is  productive  of 
265  offspring  in  one  year,  to  the 
doctrine  that  if  one  puts  a  hair  from 
a  horse's  tail  into  a  bottle  of  alcohol 
it  will  in  due  time  turn  into  a  snake. 


|^ei^^iiericar\ 


All  of  it  done  in  the  sparkling 
manner  that  has  for  so  long  a  time 
been  associated  with  that  sparkling 
name,  George  Jean  Nathan! 


If  vou  desire  extra 
copies  of  this  ■ 
it  would  be  wise  to 
send  thirty-five  cents 
in  stamps 
J050N.LaSalleSl.. 
Chicago,  to  have 
them    reserved 


oAt  cAll  f^ews-stands,  the  First  of£very  SMonth 
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30 


36 


CAFES: 

Beach  View  Gardens 

CAFETERIAS: 

Library  Plaza 

North  Shore  Hotel  Coffee  Shop       .... 
Women's  Exchange 

CHURCH : 

St.  Luke's 

CONFECTIONERS. 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

Life  Savers 

DEPARTMENT  STORE: 

Rosenberg's 

ELECTRIC: 

General  Electric  Company II 

Western  Electric  Company 3. 

FLORISTS: 

Fischer  Brothers 3< 

London's  Flower  Shop 3i 

MEN'S  CLOTHING: 

Cluett,  Peabody  &  Company   ...  Back  Cove 

E.  S.  Ehmen I 

Finchley 

Henry  C.  Lytton  &  Son,  The  Hub 

Rexford  &  Kelder Inside  Back  Cove 

Royal  Tailors ; 

OPTICIANS: 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Hattstrom  &  Sanders 


29 


33 


35 


30 


PHARMACY : 

Burkett's 35 

Walgreen's 9 

PHOTOGRAPHER: 

J.  D.  Toloff  Studio 35 

PRINTERS: 

Evanston  Letter  Service     ........  8 

PUBLICATIONS: 

College  Humor 7 

Vanity  Fair 34 

SHOES: 

H.  A.  Meyer  Shoe  Company 9 

TOBACCO: 

Camel  Cigarettes 2 

Half  &  Half Inside  Front  Cover 

Milano  Pipes 6 

Prince  Albert 32 

TIRES: 

Kelly  Springfield 30 

TRAVEL: 

Cunard  Steamship 9 

French  Line 4 

Gates  Tour 5 

Holland  American  Line 5 

White  Star  Line 33 

WOMEN'S  CLOTHING: 

Lafayette  Clothing  Company 7 


=3«=3K£= 


Public  Stenographe 


Evanston  Letter  Service 

Multigraphing  '  Mimeographing  *  Typing 
Addressing  •  Folding   •  Mailing 


Telephone 
UNIVERSITY  6145 


HARRIET  E.   RICHARDSON 


620  Davis  Street 

Evanston,  Illii 


UnntPttH  lExrljatige 

CAFETERIA 

1627  Chicago  Avenue 

Breakfast  6:45  to  8:30 
Lunch  11:15  to  1:30 
Dinner        5:15  to  7:30 
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HISTORY  REPEATS  ITSELF! 

He:  The  roadster's  running  a  little  badly  tonight — 
She  (cynically) — Ye-s-!  A  cylinder  is  going  to  miss 
in  a  few  minutes,  and  we  are  going  to  just  have  to  stop 
by  the  bend  in  the  river  up  yonder,  and  no,  I  haven't 
any  objection  to  just  one  little  kiss  occasionally,  but 
not  from  you,  and  no,  I'm  not  interested  in  the  I-got- 
it-from-a-friend-who-brought-it- back -this- summer 
Scotch  you  have  on  your  hip,  and  yes,  I'm  sometimes  a 
prude,  and  no,  I  don't  love  you  a  wee,  wee  bit,  and  yes, 
I  know  my  eyes  are  attractive  and  I  realize  you  don't 

say  this  to  everybody However,    I   will 

take  one  little  drink  and  let  you  park  for  just  a  few 
minutes. 

— Virginia  Reel 

"The  bathtub  over  at  the  Sigma  Nu  house  has  been 
broken  for  a  month.'' 

"Why  haven't  they  fixed  it7" 
"Nobody's  found  out  about  it  yet." 

— U.  of  Wash.  Columns 

If  we  raised  as  much  hell  at  college  as  our  parents 
think  we  do,  wouldn't  college  life  be  great? 

— Mugwump 


Dressmakers  are  designing  women. 


|gpSIONIAN5? 

1      Shoes      l 

I        f°r        \ 

%      Men-      I 


£T)IGHT  now  is  your  opportunity 
M\  to  get  BOSTONIANS  at  a  sav- 
Ving  of  from  15%  to  40%. 
Every  shoe  in  our  stocks  reduced 
in  price. 

$4.85     $5.85      $6.85      S7.85      $8.85 
Style    Quality    Comfort 

H*  A*  Meyer 
Shoe   Co* 

55  E.Monroe  St.    79  W.  Randolph  St. 
103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 


-Satyr 


CUNARM 
COLLEGE 

T°  EUROPE^ 

170.    to     i/^n'RN 


er   —  on.  board     a 
luxurious  Cmiar-aer. 


-then   followed    tho.re  wonderful  dayj* 
'7and  nighUr)  hitting  the  high  .spots  in  Europe 


liome  agala_ 


Large    Series    of  Attractive   Tours    of   varying    durations    and    rates 

Wherever  possible  we  recommend  MAY,  JULY,  AUGUST  or  SEPTEMBER, 
just   before    or    after    the   rush   of  the   season — an  ideal   time   for  such  a   trip. 

Full  information  gladly  furnished  upon  request 


Mrs.  JAMES  LARDNER 

810  Milburn  Street 
Evartston,  111. 


CUNARD 

and    ANCHOR    Lines 


^ 


f 
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*'For  we  are  very  lucky,  with  a  lamp 

before  the  door, 
And  Leerie  stops  to  light  it  as  he  lights 
so  many  more." 

"The  Lamplighter  " 
Robert  Louis  Stevenson 


eti 


Dhe, 


J^ampTighfeF 


/"^OOD  old  Leerie,  the  lamp- 
^-*lighter,  worked  cheerfully 
to  make  the  streets  bright.  And 
the  lamps  sputtered  a  friendly 
glow  into  the  darkness. 

The  citizens  of  the  country  have 
taken  Leerie' s  job.  They  are  the 
lamplighters  of  today,  and  they 
spend  3 1  cents  of  each  tax  dollar 
that  their  streets  may  be  bright. 

Good  street  lighting  means 
more  nourishing  business  sec- 
tions, safe  traffic,  convenience, 
and  protection. 

Leerie,  the  faithful,  has  gone — 
but  streets  still  need  lighting. 
And  in  whatever  communities 
college  men  and  women  elect 
to  live,  they  should  take  a  lively 
interest  in  civic  improvements 
— including  street  lighting. 


G-K  products  help  light 
the  world,  haul  its  people 
and  goods,  turn  the  wheels 
of  industry,  and  lessen  la- 
bor in  the  home.  Whether 
on  MAZDA  lamps,  or  on 
large  or  tiny  motors,  or  on 
the  multitude  of  other 
means  of  electrical  service, 
you  will  find  the  G-E 
monogram  wherever  you 
go. 


720-49DH 

GENERAL  ELECTRIC 


GENERAL         ELECTRIC         COMPANY 


SCHENECTADY 


NEW        Y  O   RJT 
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ROLLING  ALONG  WITH  THE   ROLLER   BOYS 

A  Misfortune  in  Various  Pages 


Gattered  about  the  fireplace  in  their  specious  Long 
Hand  resilence,  the  Roller  Boys  were  disgusting  the 
prospecs  for  new  adventers. 

"Life  is  so  internally  dull  around  here ",  declared 
Roland  Roller  with  a  proligious  yawn,  "that  1  m  be- 
ginning to  feal  about  as  busy  as  an  assistance  umbrella 
sailsman  on  the  Sahara." 

"Yes",  said  Roddy  Roller,  "ever  since  we  got  back 
from  our  exposition  to  Africa,  we  haven't  done  a  thing 
•except  settee  the  Nicaragian  question,  dig  the  St. 
Lawrence  waterway,  invent  an  unfallible  airplane, 
clean  up  crime  in  Chicago,  lissen  to  a  three  hour  speach 
by  Presilent  Coolige,  an  sell  Wayne  BWheeler  a  dozen 
cases  of  prewar  gin.  Gosh,  I  wish  we  had  sumething 
to  do." 

"They  all  staired  moodily  out  of  the  window,  watch- 
ing the  tall  buildings  swaying  in  the  breeze,  while  the 
lilting  lullaby  of  a  neihboring  rivetting  machine  was 
waffled  gently  to  their  ears. 

(Author's  note:  Hey  printer,  what's  the  matter,  mak- 
ing all  those  mistakes?) 

(Printer's  note:     I  can't  help  it.     I  can't  read  your 
writing.) 

(Author's  note:     Well  wait  a  minute  and   I'll  get  a 
Rocona  typewriter. — Adv.) 

Finally  Ralph  Roller  leaped  to  his  feet.  "I  have 
It — "  he  started,  but  Roland  Roller,  noticing  the  capital 
i  suddenly  broke  in,  "No  you  haven't.  That  s  why 
you're  not  popular  with  the  opposite  sex.  You  should 
use  Lydia  Pinkham's." 

Ignoring  the  interruption,  Ralph  continued,  "Let's 
take  a  little  jaunt  around  the  world."  With  a  shout 
of  approval,  the  Roller  boys  dashed  to  the  door  and 
started  on  their  great  journey. 

They  barely  had  time  to  catch  the  train  for  London, 
but  seizing  it  gently,  they  thrust  it  into  its  cage,  and 
took  it  along  with  them,  feeding  it  on  a  strict  diet  of 
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bromo-seltzer  and  wienerscnitzel.  Out  of  the  window, 
they  beheld  the  broad  Atlantic  with  its  stately  palm 
trees,  and  off  in  the  distance,  a  lone  eskimo,  counting 
his  tepee. 

Still  there  was  no  excitement.  They  had  been  out 
three  days,  and  the  only  thing  that  had  come  up  was 
their  breakfasts.  They  had  foggy  weather  all  the  way 
across,  because  it  seemed  that  the  captain  had  for- 
gotten to  take  out  clearing  papers.  Stretching  out 
on  all  sides  were  corn  fields,  dotted  with  tiny  farmhouses 
and  little  holes  in  the  ocean. 

Finally  France.  As  they  disembarked,  a  beautiful 
French  maiden  rushed  up  and  kissed  Ralph  on  the 
gangplank.  "Sprechen  vous  espanol?",  she  asked  in 
perfect  Italian. 

"No",  answered  Rollo,  thoughtfully,  "My  grand- 
mother had  one  once,  but  it  died." 

At  once  they  went  to  Paris  to  see  the  sights.  They 
saw  them  all,  spending  six  nights  at  the  Follies  Bergere. 
Next  morning  they  arose  early  and  swam  the  Louvre, 
then  going  out  for  a  drink.  Everyone  drinks  in  Paris. 
Even  the  women's  skirts  are  tight.  Some  night  clubs 
are  lit  up  all  day  long.  Ralph  wanted  to  go  to  Scot- 
land, because  he  said  he  had  a  little  Scotch  in  him,  but 
the  others  wouldn't  agree,  because  they  thought  he 
had  too  much  in  him. 

They  then  started  toward  Italy  so  they  could  admire 
the  natural  beauties  of  the  country,  but  they  saw  very 
few.  since  most  French  girls  use  cosmetics.  They 
arrived  in  Italy  at  sunset,  however,  and  watched  the 
Italian  dago. 

"Let's  go  see  Vesuvius",  said  Roddy,  whereupon 
they  climbed  into  their  airplane  and  started  rowing  as 
fast  as  their  legs  could  carry  them.  They  got  off  at 
57th  and  Naples,  and  set  out  for  Vesuvius,  but  it 
seems  that  some  big  smoky  old  mountain  was  sprawled 
all  over  the  place,  and  they  were  unable  to  find  Ve- 
suvius. 

[  Continued  on  page  twenty-five  ] 
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IF  YOU  WORE  THEM  AROUND  YOUR 
NECK 

Diner,  paying  check:  What  is  that  thing  around 
your  neck? 

Cashier:  Why,  that's  my  necklace,  of  course. 

Diner:  Everything's  so  high  around  here  that  I 
thought  it  might  be  your  garter. 


y§ff® 


Hopeful:  "I  wonder  if  it  is  true  that  the  length  of  a 
hoy's  arm  is  equal  to  the  circumference  of  a  girl's 
waist?" 

Hopeless:    "Let's  get  a  string  and  measure  it!" 


Chris  was  returning  from  his  first  trip  to  the  New 
World.  "Maria!"  he  cried,  as  he  burst  in  the  door  of 
his  home,  "We  are  rich  at  last!" 


WHEN  KNIGHTHOOD  WAS  IN  FLOUR 


THE  HUNDRED  PER  CENTER  ABROAD 

London — 

Hmph — the  loop  in  Chicago's  twice  as  busy  and 

twice  as  foggy. 
France — 

Picturesque?     Why  it  doesn't  compare  with  our 

forest  preserves. 
Italy— 

Oh,  we  see  things  like  that  in  the  movies  all  the 

time,  back  home. 
Greece — 

Well,  you  should  have  seen  the  ruins  of  the  Whiffle 

Storage  and  Warehouse  after  it  burnt.     But  we 

build  up  all  our  ruins. 
Germany — 

Our  bootleg  beer  is  much  better. 

Egypt — 

We  have  skyscrapers  three  times  as  high  as  those 

pyramids. 
Africa — 

See  twice  as  many  animals  in  our  zoo. 
Nicaragua — 

Our  wars  out  in  Cicero  are  twice  as  exciting. 
Home — 

This   city's   going   to   the   dogs.     Crime!    Graft! 

Smoke  and  Soot!  No  transportation!  Bunch  of 

idiots    for   neighbors!     This   is   about   the    worst 

place  in  the  world  to  live  in. 


Carefully,  tenderly,  he  scraped  off  his  boots,  and 
then  in  reply  to  her  cynical  glance,  he  said,  "Look 
what  I  brought  back  from  Florida!" 


Blind:  I  was  told  last  night  that  I   looked  like  a 
queen. 

Date:  You  look  more  like  the  deuce. 
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PFUNNE  ? 

"I'll    never    go   to   these    foreign    cabarets    again. 

The  last   time   I   gave  the  waiter  a  two  franc  note, 

Egypt-me. 

-W— 

Peary:  "Why  in  the  world  do  you  have  to  have  a 
new  hat?" 

Mrs.  P.:  "Do  you  think  I  want  to  be  introduced  to 
all  those  Eskimos  in  a  shabby  old  thing  like  this?" 


Magellan  (passing  around  the  Horn) :  "Becky,  do  you 
know  what  those  are?     That's  icebergs!" 

Mrs.  M.:  "Ach,  Abie,  and  you  forgot  to  bring  the 
icebox  along!" 


"I'd  give  you  a  cigarette,  but- 
"Come  now,  no  butts!" 


Lewis  (wearily):  "Where  is  this  damn  Pacific  Ocean 
I've  heard  so  much  about1'' 

Clark  (ditto):  "I  dunno,  let's  ask  the  next  traffic 
cop'" 


F-U-N-E-M  ? 
S-V-F-M. 
F-U-N-E-X  ? 
S-V-F-X. 

Bring  me  M-N-X. 


I  hear  that  the  price  of  bread  is  going  to  drop. 
I  would  like  to  contradict  you.    I  saw  a  sign  in  a 
bakery  window  the  other  day  saying  "  Rais-in-bread !" 
That's  a  seedy  joke. 


"IT" 

The  great  limousine  swept  silently  up  to  the  curb 
beside  the  Prudential  National  Bank  Building,  and 
stopped.  A  tall,  gray-haired  man  of  stately  bearing 
and  dignified  mien  stood  up  in  the  tonneau  and  care- 
fully adjusted  a  silk  hat.  It  was  his  silk  hat;  so  it  was 
all  right  for  him  to  adjust  it. 

The  moment  the  automobile  stopped,  a  siren  shrilled 
out  from  the  tower  of  the  building,  rending  the  air 
with  its  screams.  The  response  was  immediate.  From 
every  side  came  replies.  Pandemonium  broke  loose. 
Whistles  shrieked,  bells  rang,  gongs  sounded,  shouts 
rang  out.  People  poured  out  of  the  tall  office  buildings 
like  ants.  They  eddied  over  the  street,  about  the 
limousine,  on  the  sidewalk,  in  the  gutter,  everywhere. 
A  mighty  murmur  of  voices  made  itself  heard  above 
the  clanging  of  trolley  bells  and  the  roar  of  motors 
and  busses. 

The  man  in  the  limousine  stepped  down  and  faced 
the  crowd,  a  quiet  smile  on  his  lips,  and  the  silk  hat 
on  his  head. 

"Ah!"  he  murmured,  gently,  "Just  in  time.  Exactly 
twelve  Noon,  and  my  luncheon  appointment  is  at  ten 
after." 

GGC. 
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EDITORIAL 

"Travel  is  the  most  broadening  of  all  experiences",  were  the  words  ofjal  'Olson,  the  latest  member 
of  the  big  and  happy  family  of  Polly's  admirers.     "It  isn't  where  you  go  but  how  fast;  that's  the  thing." 

Now  wasn't  Jal  right?  We  go  to  Europe  for  the  summer;  stop  a  day  in  London  to  rest  up  for  the  trip  to 
Paris;  stop  in  Paris  for  twenty  hours  to  rest  up  for  the  trip  back  to  London;  then  rest  in  London  to  be  perfectly 
refreshed  for  that  glorious  rough,  sickening  ocean  ride  back  home. 

Around  the  world  a  joke  is  a  joke,  although  it  may  be  disguised  in  some  other  tongue.  Polly  has  flown 
far  and  travelled  widely  to  gather  together  this  Travel  Number.  Any  wit  that  seems  far  fetched  is  English.  If 
you  can't  understand  it  you  are.  If  that  is  the  case  the  thing  to  do  is  to  keep  this  issue  around  until  you  are 
old  and  gray,  then  you'll  be  happy. 
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ANYHOW 

I  am  of  a  very  trusting  nature,  so  the  other  day, 
when  I  had  a  special  assignment  to  look  up  for  English, 
I  went  to  a  Public  Information  Bureau  to  get  some 
information. 

"What  do  you  want,"  says  the  clerk. 

"Information,"  I  explained. 

"Hmph!"  he  exclaimed  cynically. 

"I  want  to  find  out  something  about  Burns,"  I 
whispered  mysteriously. 

"Burns1  Oh,  yes;  maybe  you'll  find  something  in  this 
little  booklet  on  'Burns  and  Scalds'." 

"No,"  I  interrupted,  "this  was  a  man — Burns.  You 
know,  Scotch." 

"Oh,  sure,"  he  smiled  knowingly,  "if  that's  what  he 
sold,  you'll  find  him  in  the  Bootleggers'  Directory  on  ' 
the  second  table." 

"No,  no,  I  mean  he  was  Scotch." 

"A  golf  player,  perhaps?" 

"No,  writer." 

"Rider,  Oh,  you  mean  a  jockey." 

"Ye  gods,  no,  he  wrote  poetry,"  I  expostulated. 

"Poetry.  Hm-m.  I  knew  a  man  who  wrote  poetry 
once,  but  his  name  was  Brown,  not  Burns.  That 
wouldn't  help  you  any,  would  it?" 

"I  guess  I'd  better  go,"  I  said. 

"No,  wait  a  minute,"  he  said,  "I  think  I  can  help 
you."  He  pulled  down  an  immense  volume.  At  last 
he  stopped  turning  at  page  743  and  turned  to  me  in 
triumph." 

"Here's  exactly  what  you  want,"  he  said,  "  'The 
greatest  living  authority  on  Burns  is  Professor  McBlunk 
of  Westnorthern  University.  All  you  have  to  do  is 
to  go  and — " 

But  I  didn't  stay  for  the  rest.  It  seems  that  Pro- 
fessor McBlunk  had  given  me  the  assignment  in  the 
first  place. 

B.  A.  W. 


ISABELLE  WANTS  TO   KNOW   LONGFELLOW  BECAUSE  HE  HAS 
SO  MANY  LINES 


Old  Maid:  I  do  dread  old  age  so.  Really,  you  know 
that  when  I  think  of  my  twenty-fifth  birthday  it 
actually  makes  me  shudder.     Yes.     It  does. 

Bored:  Oh,  tut,  tut.  You  shouldn't  let  the  past 
worry  you. 


"Are  you  very  interested  in  your  work?" 
"I  should  say.    Why  sometimes  it  keeps  me  up  all 
night." 

"What  do  you  do1" 

"Why — er,  I'm  a  night  watchman!" 


A  FAST  TRAVELLING  SALESMAN 
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'CHOPPING  FOR  SHOES   IN  HOLLAND 


I  love  to  glory  in  the  freedom  of  the  great  open  ocean 

I  am  held  spellbound  by  the  imposing  grandeur  of 
the  lofty  peaks  of  the  Pyrenees. 

I  could  gaze  for  hours  at  the  beauty  of  the  Cathedral 
of  Notre  Dame  or  Westminster  Abbey. 

I  am  thrilled  to  the  soul  of  my  being  by  the  prospect 
of  a  lion  hunt  in  the  tropics  of  South  Africa. 

I  exult  in  the  exotic  mysteries  of  the  Orient. 

I  simply  adore  travelling. 

But  Oak  Park  is  the  farthest  away  from  home  that 
I've  ever  been. 


A  college  student  had  been  arrested  for  traveling  at 
a  speed  that  was  beyond  that  usually  conceded  fixable 
in  ordinary  courts.  After  the  court  had  heard  his  plea 
of  guilty,  the  judge  began: 

"I  will  give  you  one  month  and " 

"Stop!''  the  student  shouted. 

The  judge,  infuriated  by  this  expression  of  contempt 
of  court  cried,  "Sir,  do  you  know  what  you  are  doing?" 

The  student  said,  "Yes,  I  am  interrupting  you  in 
the  middle  of  a  sentence." 

The  court  was  adjourned  in  favor  of  the  funeral. 


B-TWEEN  THE  LINES 

THE  SHIP 
Travel  in  luxury  on  the  palatial  liner  Bolonia,  the 

(Thirteen  days  across,  cooped  up  in  an  eight  by 
ship   of  magnificence — all   the   comforts  of  home  on 

twelve  cabin — hot  and  uncomfortable — concrete 
shipboard — every-ready  service — marvelous  cuisine — 

springs    in    the    beds — never-any    service — never 
wide  variety  of  fascinating  entertainments  to  while 

mind  the  food,  the  sea  will  be  too  rough  to  eat 
away  the  happy  hours  on  deck. 

any — the  most  idiotic  deck  games  imaginable.) 

FRANCE 
The  country  picturesque — incomparable  climate — 
(Say,  ask  any  doughboy  about  that  "incompar- 
the  very  latest  styles — mingle  with  the  aristocracy  of 
able  climate" — and  how  you'll  get  soaked  for  the 
the  world  in.  the  country  of  princes  and  noblemen, 
latest  NY.  styles' — try  and  mingle  with  them, 
just  try.) 

SWITZERLAND 
The    land    of   unsurpassed    natural    beauty — snow- 
(Along  about  this  time  you'll  begin  yearning  for 
capped    peaks — shimmering   mountain    lakes — stately 
a  plate  of  ham  and  eggs,  or  a  thrilling  dash  across 
pines — enervating  atmosphere. 
Sheridan  Road  at  noon.) 

GERMANY 

Home  of  culture  and  learning — a  world  center  scien- 
(But  how  you'll  be  wishing  for  the  sight  of  an 

tific    research — unparalleled   opportunities    for   educa- 
American  newspaper  or  a  ride  in  something  better 

tional  pursuits. 

than  a  toy  train.) 

SCOTLAND 
The  birthplace  of  the  ancient  and  honorable  game 
(But  oh,  the  fond  recollection  of  every  familiar 
of  golf — some  of  the  world's  most  beautiful  courses, 
trap  and  bunker  back  home  at  Nevergreen  Hills.) 

HOME  AGAIN 
You'll  be  glad  to  be  home,  but  these  memorable  ad- 
(GLAD!  Oh,  God,  will  I  ever  be  able  to  forget 
ventures  will  ever  remain  dear  to  your  heart — truly  a 

what  a  terrible  nightmare  this  trip  has  been!) 
trip  you  won't  forget! 

B.  A.  W. 
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TO  AGE 

I  love  with  a  passion  both  innate  andstrong 

Whatever  is  hoary  with  age, 

Whatever  is  mellow  with  age — 
The  grandeur  of  Rome,  the  glory  of  Greece, 

The  echo  of  Sapphic  song, 
The  crumbling  kilns  of  the  Chaersonese, 

The  tale  of  the  epic  throng. 

I  rise  into  rapturous  ecstasy 

On  sight  of  the  work  of  the  years, 
On  viewing  the  labor  of  years — 

The  columns  of  Karnak,  the  pomp  of  Pompeii, 
The  grief  of  Melpomene, 

The  canny  Confucians  of  old  Cathay, 
The  toe  of  Terpsichore. 

There  cometh  to  mind  but  one  thing  unkind 
Concerning  the  inroads  of  Time, 
Anent  to  the  ravage  of  Time — 
Whatever  I've  held  for  the  ruins  of  eld, 

I'd  not  give  the  half  of  a  dime 
For  the  saddest  of  tears  that  well  up  with  the 
years — 
A  girl  who  has  past  per  prime. 

F.J.M. 


^glps 


Why  do  gentlemen  prefer  blonds? 
Nobody  likes  to  squeeze  a  blackhead. 


A  Scotchman  and  a  Jewish  boy  were  playing  a  round 
of  golf  together.  The  Scotchman  had  a  sunstroke  and 
the  Jewish  boy  made  him  count  it. 


HM 


'MY  BEST  FRIEND  HELD  OUT" 


Our  heroine  had  heard  stories  of  the  terrible  things 
that  happen  to  girls  who  accept  invitations  to  ride 
with  strangers,  but  she  felt  sure  that  these  stories  were 
either  untrue  or  at  least  grossly  exaggerated.  So  one 
dark  night  when  a  man  in  a  fur  coat  and  a  big  roadster 
drew  up  beside  her  and  asked  if  he  could  take  her  home, 
thrilled  all  over,  or  at  least  in  spots,  she  accepted  the 
invitation,  feeling  sure  that  nothing  would  happen  to 
her. 

But  they  had  not  gone  far  before  his  manner  changed, 
and  facing  about,  he  drove  for  the  open  country.  A 
horrid  fear  shook  our  heroine. 

"Oh,"  she  cried,  shuddering,  "I'm  not  safe  with  you!' 

Just  then  they  passed  a  bright  light  and  he  got  his 
first  glimpse  of  her  face. 

"Yes  you  are,"  he  replied,  gloomily,  "you'd  be  safe 
anywhere." 
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FRESH:    IX  LECTURE  THE  OTHER  DAY  THE  PROF  SAID  THAT  IN  LEARNING 
TO  DO  ANYTHING  WE  FELL  BACK  ON  OUR  HABITS. 

FROSH:    GOSH,  THAT  ISN'T  WHAT  THEY  CALLED  IT  WHEN  I  LEARNED  TO  SKATE. 
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THE  FACE  ON  THE  XI  XI  FLOOR 


Scene:  Three  college  men,  Joe  H.  Collitch,  Carl  Z. 
Campus  and  Izzy  Foul,  the  house  degenerate,  are  sit- 
ting at  a  table  on  which  are  carved  miscellaneous  letters 
of  the  alphabet,  signifying  that  for  each  three  letters 
(mean  average)  there  is  one  brother  belonging  to  the 
"Society  of  Alumni  by  Request  of  the  Dean's  Office " ; 
the  table  is  badly  scarred.  The  cards  have  been  dealt 
for  a  game  of  Auction  Bridge  but  one  hand  remains 
untaken.  The  play  opens  with  Izzy  Foul  raucously 
announcing  the  fact  that  the  earliest  comer  may  sit 
in  the  game. 

Izzy  Foul:  Handa  bridge!  Handa  bridge!  Come  on, 
Ted — get  off  your  dead  'orse  and  climb  into  the  game. 

Ted  (one  of  the  brothers) :  Naw ;  gotta  talk  to  Teenee. 

Izzy:  Handa  bridge!  Handa — ah,  here's  Bob  Class- 
room, himself.  Stick  around,  fella,  till  we  open  up  a  keg 
of  glue,  and  then  you'll  havta  stick  around. 

Joe  Collitch:  There  you  go,  Foul.  Shuture  dam 
mouth  and  bid. 

Izzy:  I  bid  one  club. 

Bob:  One  heart. 

Joe :  One  spade. 

Carl:  Two  hearts.     Try  an'  beat  'em,  Izzy  ol'  boy! 

Izzy:  I'll  bid  three  clubs  just  to  make  the  game 
interesting. 

Bob:  Three  spades. 

Joe:  What  the  hell  are  these  guys  bidding  on1  I 
bid  four  clubs  bygod. 

Carl:  I'll  bye;  we'll  set  youse  guys  this  time. 

Izzy:  Hm-m-m.     I  go  bye,  too. 

Joe:  Mygod,  why  the  hell  didn't  you  take  me  out? 

Izzy  (sweetly) :  I  date  only  with  girls,  precious. 

Joe:  Oh,  fudge!  But  say — when  I  take  you  out  or 
raise  your  bid  you  ought  to  have  sense  enough  to  do 
the  same  for  me.  Now  we're  stuck  with  a  four-club 
bid.     You  gotta  play  it  tho;  you  started  the  bidding. 

Izzy:  Say,  boys,  incidentally  I  saw  Tonsoria  Ebony 
getting  on  a  street  car  today,  an'  honest,  I  swear  the 
hem  of  her  dress  was  chokin'  her  to  death ! 

Bob:  Getting  foul-mouthed  again.  Shut  up  and 
play. 

Izzy:  Play,  hell;  it's  your  lead. 

Bob:  Freshman,  show  Izzy  the  door! 

Izzy:  Wots  de  matter,  has  it  moved? 

(Curtain  falls  while  Izzy  gathers  himself  up  from  the 
floor  amid  the  cussing  of  the  brothers.) 

Scene  II 

(Opens  with  Izzy  having  taken  in  four  of  the  ten 
tricks  required  to  "make''  his  bid  of  four;  only  two 
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more  tricks  remain  to  be  played  and  taken,  but  Izzy 
doesn't  seem  to  be  particularly  worried.  Joe  Collitch, 
his  partner,  is  slightly  exasperated.) 

Joe:  Well,  Izzy,  there's  only  one  card  to  lead — get 
it  out  on  the  board.  You're  a  helluva  bridge  player; 
we  bid  four  and  you  take  in  less  than  a  "book."  God, 
you  better  get  together  with  some  boys  from  the 
Scribbler  house  and  practice;  you  both  need  it. 

Izzy:   I  can't  make  up  my  mind  what  to  lead. 

Bob:  Hell!  Lead  from  fright,  then.  (Lays  down 
cards,  begins  to  talk  to  the  cook,  who  is  from  abroad, 
on  the  subject  of  food.) 

Bob:  Say,  Charlie,  how  do  these  foreign  dishes  com- 
pare with  American  ones,  old  fruit  ? 

Izzy  (breaking  in) :  Why  they  break  just  as  easily. 
(Bob  is  about  to  crock  Izzy  with  a  humidor  when  the 
latter  suddenly  comes  to  life  and   leads — the  wrong 
card.) 

Carl:  Dirty  old  hay-wire!  Is  this  a  bridge  game  or 
a  bull  session.  All  right;  if  youse  guys  wanta  kid 
aroun',  go  "head.     (Lays  down  his  hand.) 

Joe:  Say,  Bob,  didja  know  Skelington  fell  down  two 
flights  of  stairs  last  night,  with  a  pint  of  gin? 

Bob:  I'llbedamed;  did  he  spill  any? 

Izzy:  Naw;  he  kept  his  mouth  shut. 
(Curtain   falls  again   as   the   three  collegians  twist  a 
chair  around   Izzy's  neck  in  the  latest  Rexford  and 
Kelder  neckwear  style.     He   fails  to  revive  and  Joe 
calls  for  water.) 

Joe:  Water,  I  say,  water!  Freshman,  get  some 
water! 

Freshman:   It's  in  a  faucet  outside,  m'lord. 

Joe:  Well,  wot  the  hell — bring  it  in! 
(Freshman  finally  returns  half  an  hour  later  with  an 
eye-dropper  of  dishwater,  which  is  hastily  squirted  into 
Izzy's  face.  He  begins  to  moan  deliriously  and  to 
mumble  words.  The  brothers  gather  about  with  bent 
ears  to  listen.) 

Izzy:  She — was  jus' — a  bowling  alley — gell,  but  she 
knew — how  to  handle — her  pins. 

(Two  of  the  brothers  are  about  to  strangle  the  writhing 
degenerate,  but  big-hearted  Carl  stops  them.  Once 
more  they  listen.) 

Izzy:  Oh,  Mary!  I  would  have  brought  you  the  candy 
if  I  could.  I  asked  the  clerk  to  take  a  check  and  he 
said  he  would  if  I  gave  him  security;  I  offered  my  face 
as  security,  but  he  couldn't  get  it  in  the  cash  register, 
Mary,  dear,  so  here  I  am  without  the  candy.  Will 
you— 

[  Continued  on  page  twenty-seven  ] 
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Clerk:  You  must  be  your  wife's  husband. 
Man:  Oh,  Gawd,  I'm  discovered. 


LINES  TO  A  LINE 

Mused  Bill  as  he  traveled  toward  Ioway  State 
I'll  knock  'em  all  cold  vid  me  line — 

I'll  sprinkle  the  oil  why  Chicago  is  great 
And  co-eds  I've  known  in  my  time. 

The  day  came  to  pass  when  Bill  went  to  a  dance 
At  a  barn  roosting  out  in  the  sticks. 

He  garnered  a  "milkmaid'"  of  innocent  glance 
\\  horn  he  judged  the  most  rustic  of  hicks. 

Now  he  circled  an  arm   round  her  suppliant  waist, 
Not  meaning  to  start  in  too  rough ; 

She  smirked  in  his  face  which  was  paler  than  paste, 
Saying,  "When  do  we  start  de  hot  stuff?" 

He  left  her  in  haste,  and  sad  was  the  rout, 

To  seek  out  a  maiden  in  gingham 
Who  looked,  if  a  truth,  as  if  still  in  some  doubt 

Whether  lips  are  for  kissin'  or  singin'. 

Bill  trotted  his  stuff  somewhat  bolder  this  trip. 

Ignoring  his  preconceived  whims; 
But  calmly  she  quoth,  after  shifting  a  hip, 

"Aw,  say,  kid,  leave  off  de  prelims!" 


Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  latest  statistics  show  that 
fifty  percent  of  the  people  married  are  men. 


Third  time  is  the  charm,  so  he  mused  in  his  grief, 

And  sought  out  a  damsel  demure 
Whom  he  thought  with  a  thought  that  was  doomed 
to  be  brief, 

To  be  guilelessly  trusting  and  pure. 


"Say,    Mirandy,"   he   gurgled,    "I've   found   much   to 
praise 

In  whatever  it  is  that  is  you, 
Your  sweet  artless  ways  and  your  angelic  gaze 

And  the  shy  way  you  look  at  your  shoe." 

"Say,  kid,  wot's  de  matter,  yuh  tink  I'm  a  clown?" 

She  rasped  in  sophisticate  tone, 
"I'm  de  howcome  five  guys  had  tuh  hike  outa  town 

And  de  wherefore  why  hubbies  leave  home!" 


McGregor,  over  there,  knows  some  good  stories,  but 
he  won't  tell  them. 
Why  won't  he? 
He's  saving  them. 


He  uttered  a  wail  as  if  devil-besought, 

The  sob  of  a  sore-beset  waif, 
And  hied  to  Chicago,  where — or  so  he  thought — 

At  least  a  guy's  morals  are  safe. 
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THE  SAILOR'S  SONG 

I've  shipped  my  oars  in  Zanzibar, 
I've  beached  at  Swaziland, 

I've  shook  a  leg  in  Putawhar 
And  roamed  the  rainy  Rand. 

I've  loved  the  maids  at  Port  Said 

As  well  as  gay  Paree, 
I've  spooned  with  gals  of  every  creed 

And  color  o'er  the  sea. 

Black   uns  in  Somaliland 

Along  the  dark  Zambesi, 
Dusky   uns  on  Fiji's  strand 

Or  tropical  Tahiti. 

I've  had  a  gal  in  every  port, 

A  couple  in  Rangoon, 
I've  paid  a  slant-eyed  lady  court 

Beneath  a  Chinese  moon. 

I've  known   em  wild  in  Singapore 

And  coy  in  quaint  Seoul, 
I've  robbed  their  hearts  in  Travencore 

Like  any  sailin'  fool. 


I've  twirled  a  dance  with  Giesha  girls, 

And  swift  Parisian  tango, 
I've  lamped  the  Hula's  breezy  whirls — 

I've  stepped  a  gay  fandango. 

But  still  I  sigh  for  old  N'Yawk 

Where  money  ain't  in  quids; 
I've  got  to  weigh  my  anchor  with 

My  wife  and  seven  kids. 

L'envoi 

Go  quaff  your  cup  of  doubtful  cheer 

On  Polynesian  mats — 
I'll  park  my  prow  in  dry-dock  near 

My  wife  and  seven  brats! 

F.J.M. 


A  girl  can  stand  in  street  car  aisle  and  smile  her  most 

entrancing  smile, 
But  not  a  man  will  give  to  her  his  seat; 
For  chivalry  is  out  of  date,  the  weary  men  work  hard 

and  late, 
And  cannot  bear  to  ride  home  on  their  feet. 

How  can  these  very  men  afford  to  let  the  girlies  climb 

aboard 
Ahead  of  them  and  take  most  every  seat  ? 
Well,  there  are  little  things  to  see,  such  as  hose  rolled 

at  the  knee, 
So  what  used  to  be  a  duty's  now  a  treat. 


©■/ 


It  is  rapidly  becoming  so  that  our  Muchly  Married 
Co-eds  can  hardly  recognize  their  last  names  any  more, 
much  less  remember. 


Popular  Song,  As  It  Sounds  Over  The  Radio 
Oney  arose  I  geea  view 
Onias  ong  dine  a  way 
Onias  mile  two  keeping  mummery 
Lentil  weem  eat  in  other  day. 


Page  ticenty-three 


WS  pWiltLp^filBOI 


HIS  GIRL  TRAVELS  LIKE  A  SLOW  TRAIN;  SHE  HAS  A  ONE  TRACK 
MIND,  ALWAYS  LATE,  STOPS  AT  THE  LEAST  EXCUSE  TO 
FILL  UP.  IS  OFTEN  SIDETRACKED,  BUT  BOY,  SHE  GETS 
THERE  JUST  THE  SAME. 


In  the  spring  love  intoxicates  a  man,  in  the  summer 
marriage  sobers  him  up. 


A  Scotchman  was  leaving  on  a  business  trip,  and 
he  called  back  as  he  was  leaving. 

"Good-bye,  all  and  dinna  forget  to  talc'  little 
Donal's  glasses  off  when  he  isna'  lookin'  at  any- 
thing." 


"That's  all  right.     I'll  hold  my  whiskers  back  with 
one  hand  and  light  the  candles  with  the  other.'' 


First  Stadium  Worker:  I  fell  in  a  trough  of  lime 
yesterday. 

Second  Worker:   Were  you  hurt? 

First  Stadium  Worker:  No,  but  I  was  never  so 
mortarfied  in  my  life. 
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LITTLE  RED  RIDING  HOOD 

With  Explanatory  Sotes 
Scene:     Antero-posterior  view  of  a  dorsal  ventral. 

It  is  dark.1  Red  Riding  Hood,  an  old  lady,2  enters. 
She  blows  her  nose,  and  snatching  a  straw3  from  the 
chiffonier  hastens  slowly  out  on  the  back  porch.4  It 
snows.  Where  did  you  come  from  she  asks.  Ah, 
answers  the  wolf,  if  only  I  knew,  oh,  oh,  oh.  They 
walk  hand  in  hand  out  into  the  mist,  the  old  lady  shar- 
ing her  rubbers  with  the  wolf.  At  last  they  come  to 
a  cave  where  a  child  is  heard  crying.  Do  love  me, 
asks  the  old  lady.  No  daddy,  says  the  child,  turning 
the  crank  and  racing  his  motor.  Woe,  woe,  woe,  they 
cry,  the  futility  of  it  all. 

(They  disappear  softly  over  the  horizon.  It  snows 
some  more.) 


1  Symbolic  of  night. 

2  Symbolic  of  the  naive  sophistication  of  youth. 

3  Symbolic  of  a  basket. 

4  Symbolic  of  God's  great  open  spaces. 

From  this  point  on,  the  reader  will  be  capable  of  draw- 
ing his  own  inferences. 

B.  A.  W. 
-«- 

Stradivarius,  who  was  the  first  woman1 
Eve,  of  course,  Eucalyptus. 

But,  but,  Stradi,    old   idiot,  doesn't  the  Bible  say 
that  Adam  was  the  first  made1 


On  a  trip  last  summer  one  of  our  own  college  boys 
stopped  at  some  hotel  or  other  in  Paris.  He  was  a 
little  dubious  as  to  the  desirability  of  the  place,  to 
begin  with,  and  when  they  took  him  up  to  his  room  he 
was  even  more  dubious.  Looking  around  the  dingy 
room  he  spied  a  closet  in  the  corner,  walked  over  to  it 

and  opened  the  door inside  was  a 

lady's  dressing  gown.  "Oh,  I  guess  this  room  is  all 
right,''  he  said,  taking  the  robe  down  and  handing  it 
to  the  bell  boy.     "Here,  take  this  out  and  get  it  filled." 


I  have  a  question  to  propound  to  you,  Pithecan- 
thropus. Tell  me,  now,  which  is  the  most  valuable,  a 
five  dollar  bill  or  a  five  dollar  gold  piece? 

Let  me  ponder,  Neanderthal,  let  me  ponder — why, 
the  five  dollar  bill,  of  course.  Because  when  you  put 
it  in  your  pocket  you  can  double  it. 

Right  truly,  Pithecanthropus,  and  when  you  take  it 
out  you  will  find  it  in  creases. 

-it- 
Stag:  Who  is  that  awful  drunk  bim  that  you  are 

with  tonight? 

Nate:  Oh,  she  is  a  full  cousin  of  mine. 
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ROLLING  ALONG  WITH  THE  ROLLER 
BOYS 

A  Misfortune  in  Various  Pages 

[  Continued  from  page  thirteen  ) 

In  a  very  short  time  they  were  lost.  (All  the  time 
in  Italy  is  very  short  since  Mussolini  decided  to  have 
only  twenty  hours  in  a  day  so  he  could  make  the  sun 
move  faster  for  the  benefit  of  the  Fas-cists.)  Soon 
they  saw  an  inhabitant.  Rollo  resolved  to  question 
him. 

"Hey",  said  he,  "can  you  speak  Italian?" 

The  man  shook  his  head,  so  Rollo  walked  away  in 
disgust.  "Poor  fellow",  he  thought,  "can't  even  speak 
his  native  language." 

Suddenly  a  policeman  appeared.  "Are  you  Ameri- 
can?" he  asked. 

"No",  said  Rollo,  "I  was  born  in  New  York." 

"Then  where  are  your  passports?"  said  the  soldier. 

It  happened  that  the  Roller  boys  had  expected 
trouble  like  this  in  having  their  passports  vised,  so 
they  had  brought  along  a  little  wooden  vise  and  vised 
them  themselves.  But  the  conductor  immediately 
threw  them  into  prison. 

Having  nothing  to  do,  Ralph  started  reciting  Keats 
aloud.  In  a  short  time  they  were  all  carried  away  by 
the  poetry,  and  arrived  in  Greece. 

"I'll  feel  right  at  home  in  Greece",  said  Roddy, 
"because  I  think  I  have  a  Grecian  nose." 

"Yes",  responded  Roland,  "I  always  noticed  that 
it  was  greasy." 

Greece  was  disappointing.  They  went  to  see  the 
Acropolis  and  the  Parthenon,  only  to  find  that  both 
had  been  carried  away  by  American  souvenir-hunters. 
Then  they  went  to  see  the  Mediterranean,  but  it 
seemed  that  some  film  company  had  taken  it  to  Holly- 
wood to  use  in  one  of  their  pictures,  so  they  decided 
to  postpone  their  trip  through  Greece  until  they  got 
home  again. 

Then  to  Leningrad,  which  is  not  named  after  Lenin, 
but  after  another  man  of  the  same  name.  "It  reminds 
me  of  Boston  ",  said  Rollo. 

"Why1"  asked  Roddy. 

"Because  it's  so  far  from  Egypt",  said  Rollo  with  a 
loud  laugh.  When  he  awoke,  he  noticed  quite  a  large 
dent  in  the  pavement. 

Passing  through  on  their  way  to  Asia,  the  Roller 
boys  were  frequently  thrilled  by  the  eerie  cry  of  the 
wild  vodka  calling  to  its  mate,  the  sight  of  the  peasants 
dancing  the  tolstoy,  and  occasionally  a  glimpse  of 
children  on  the  housetops  drinking  Nihzni  Novgorod. 

Let  us  pass  over  the  rest  of  their  journey  shortly. 
How  they  trapped  the  fierce  shrolu  in  Siberia,  the  horns 
of  which  are  the  rarest  in  the  world,  because  there  isn't 
any  such  animal.  How  they  passed  through  India 
where  the  inhabitants  sit  around  all  day  snapping  the 
India  rubber  trees,  and  winding  up  the  Ganges,  while 
great  numbers  of  Indian  princes  dash  about  chasing 
dancing  girls.     How  they  found  China  so  atmospheric. 


(It  has  to  be,  what  with  chop  suey,  opium  pipes,  lotus 
flowers,  sub  gum  looey,  incense,  camphor,  silkworms, 
buffaloes,  and  a  scarcity  of  bathtubs.) 

Then  at  last  they  climbed  aboard  their  bicycles  and 
prepared  to  set  sail  for  San  Francisco,  but  they  were 
soon  wrecked  and  cast  away  on  a  desert  isle.  But 
Ralph  rose  to  the  emergency,  and  standing  upon  the 
shore,  he  declaimed  in  approved  Berolzheimian  fashion, 
"Roll  on,  thou  dark  and  deep  blue  ocean,  roll."  So  it 
rolled,  and  all  they  had  to  do  was  to  hang  on  and  roll 
along.  Whenever  they  were  hungry,,  they  ate  a  roll. 
They  also  carried  a  large  piece  of  string  with  them, 
and  by  means  of  this,  made  80  knots  an  hour  all  the 
way  across. 

When  they  finally  arrived  at  home,  and  saw  the 
Statue  of  Liberty  waving  to  them,  and  the  steamers 
and  life-buoys  cheering  them  on,  they  one  and  all  de- 
clared that  it  was  the  very  nicest  party  they  had  ever 
been  to. 


This  is  Senator  Soft  Soap  of  Rhode  Island  who  ob- 
tained his  position  by  an  Act  of  Providence. 


A  suitcase  on  rollers  is  the  most  recent  invention  of 
Adolf  Mastoid.  This  will  enable  weak  men  to  carry 
more  bottles. 


Now  see  heah,  nigga,  if  you  wanted  to  change  a 
pumpkin  into  a  squash,  what  would  ya  do1 

Ah  don't  know,  Circumlocution,  but  Ah  specks  you 
kin  gibe  me  de  answer. 

Well,  Introspection,  ef  you  jes  kep  it,  it  would  alius 
be  a  pumpkin,  but  ef  you  throwed  it  up  into  de  air, 
it  would  come  down  a  squash. 
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BELLA  WASHED  HER  HAIR  WITH  DOG  SOAP  AND  THEN  WON- 
DERED WHY  IT  DRIED  OUT  ALL  SNARLY 


'J-£3  '  /v'/&/J&'^'-' 


"How's  the  weather?" 

"Chile  todav,  hot  tamale. 


^sm4 


Gold:  "Well,  anyhow,  you  don't  get  a  broken  heart 
from  riding  in  a  taxi." 

Digger:  "No,  but  you  get  broken  arches  walking 
back." 


NOT  IN  LOVE 

Oh  no,  I'm  not  in  love     .     .     . 

Everyone  thinks  I  am, 

Because  I  act  a  bit  dazed, 

They  say, 

Since  I  met  you ! 

But  why  should  I  love  you  ? 

You  are  sweet  though, 

Baby.     .     .     . 

I  could  love  you ! 

I  like  to  watch  your  eyes, 

Their  odd  color, 

Always  changing. 

I  sit  and  think  about  your  eyes 

Lots  of  times, 

And  forget  to  answer  people 

When  they  speak  to  me ! 

It  is  so  pleasant  to  think  about  your  eyes 

But,  oh  no,  I'm  not  in  love! 

I  like  your  mouth  too     . 

It  is  so  firm, 

And  yet  so  soft.     .     .     . 

I  like  to  kiss  your  lips! 

I  can  shut  my  eyes 

And  imagine  I'm  in  Heaven     .     .     . 

Oh,  it's  wonderful  to  kiss  you    ..     .     . 

But,  oh  no,  I'm  not  in  love     .     .     .      ! 

I  like  the  way  you  talk     .     . 

The  things  you  say 

Are  so  clever ! 

You  are  always  thoughtful     .     .     . 

And  gentle 

As  only  powerful  people  can  be ! 

You  are  so  wonderful     .     .     . 

I  am  always  thinking 

Of  how  wonderful  you  are     .     .     . 

SAY!    I  wonder  if  I  am  in  love     .     .     . 


-Sniper 


Liz:  "At  last  I've  found  out  where  my  husband 
spends  his  evenings." 

Diz:  "Oh,  where?" 

Liz:  "At  home.  You  see  I  had  to  stay  in  myself 
last  night. 


Question:  What  is  dumber  than  a  dumb  student' 
Answer:  A  bright  Prof. 


"Be  patient,"  said  the  dentist  as  he  watched  the 
people  pass  by  his  window. 
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THE  FACE  ON  THE  XI  XI  FLOOR 

[  Continued  from  page  twenty-one  ] 

(Here  all  the  brothers  strangle  Izzy  with  a  rag  saturated 
with  asafetida.  Just  before  he  passes  out  two  freshmen 
rush  in  and  poise  dramatically  on  smoking  stands, 
shouting  in  their  deep  soprano  voices) : 

Brothers — I  mean  fellas,  pardon — stop,  please;  the 
Prince  of  Wales  is  in  the  next  room.     This  is  disgrace- 
ful, brothers,  I  mean  fellas — anyhow,  come  on  in  and 
meet  the  prince. 
(All  walk  slowly  toward  the  settin'  room.) 

Freshman:  I  think  you'll  like  the  prince,  Carl.  Do 
you  know  his  Highness? 

Carl  (ejecting  his  quid):  Wal,  I'd  judge  it's  about 
five  feet  six. 

Bob:  Say,  fellas,  look  at  the  pretty  dame  with  him' 

Carl :  And  what  pretty  arms  she  has ! 

Izzy:  Arms,  hell;  she  ain't  standin'  on  her  hands. 

Doug  McCann  (also  one  of  the  brothers) :  Teenee, 
we'd  better  lock  Izzy  in  the  cellar  until  his  Highness 
leaves. 

Izzy:  Wot  the  hell  d'ye  think  he  is,  a  tree1     Waitin' 
fer  him  to  leaf!     Mygod  what  dumb  scums  you  are. 
(The  boys  have  all  been  introduced  to  the  prince  now 
and  are  trying  to  make  conversation.     Izzy  is  kept  in 
the  background  as  much  as  possible.) 

Prince  (unwittingly  addressing  Izzy):  So  you  are  a 
college  man,  old  chappie? 

Izzy:  Good  lord,  no;  these  are  papa's  pants.  But 
(proudly)  I  used  to  be  a  cowboy,  Prince.  Yup;  twenty 
years  a  cowboy  and  never  missed  a  calf — on  the  cam- 
pus. 

(At  this  point  the  lunch  call  ascends  the  stairs  by  leaps 
and  bounds,  and  all  the  drowsing  brothers  awake  with 
a  start,  upsetting  the  card  table.  Joe,  Carl  and  Bob 
glare  at  Izzy  as  they  push  each  other  down  the  stairs 
to  the  dining  room.  Evidently  they  have  all  had  the 
same  dream  and  what  a  galloping  nightmare  she  was! 

CURTAIN 
(The  curtain  rope  broke,  so  this  will  have  to  be  the 
last  scene.) 

"Just  my  luck!"  says  Paul,  impatiently.  "There's 
not  a  soul  in  sight,  and  here  I  have  to  wait  till  that  light 
flashes  on.  You'd  think  my  name  was  'Reverie'  in 
stead  of  a  word  of  six  letters  meaning  'to  worship.' 


'Do  you  serve  fish  here1" 
'Sure.     We  serve  anyone.' 


One  of  the  great  army  of  the  dumb:  The  fond  mother 
who  sent  her  boy  to  Rush  Medical  School  in  hopes  that 
he  would  finish  sooner. 


M- 


Delta:   I  hear  that  Jack  worships  the  ground  that 
"Who  was  that  little  fellow   I   saw  with   you  last      "Dot"  walks  on." 
night?"  Delta:  "Not  only  that,  but  he  wipes  it  off  her  shoes 

"Little  fellow?     Oh,  yes;  he  was  my  half-brother."      after  she  walks  home  from  a  ride  with  some  other  guy." 
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Greek 

A  stranger  was  being  shown  through  the  house  of  the 
Boston  Chapter. 

"And  is  this  the  lodge  room1"  he  asked. 

"Well,"  was  the  reply,  "it  is  rather  lodge;  but  the 
living  room  is  much  lodger." 

— Royal  Gaboon 

A  young  man  was  conversing  with  a  lady  friend  on 
the  subject  of  horseback  riding. 

"Have  you  ever  been  astride  a  chestnut  full  of 
mettle?"  he  asked. 

"No,"  she  replied,  "but  I  have  often  bought  a  bag 
of  them  full  of  worms." 

— Flamingo 

"I'd  like  to  see  the  head  cheese." 

"Sorry,  he's  out  to  lunch  just  now,  ma  am." 

— Goblin 

Prof:    "I  believe  you  missed  my  class  yesterday." 
Student:    "Why,  no  I  didn't,  old  man,  not  in  the 
least." 

— Bobcat 

He:  That  man  said  there  was  a  road  house  below 
here.  Shall  we  stop? 

She:  Did  he  whisper  it  or  say  it  out  loud? 

— Jack  o  Lantern 

God  made  man  and  rested. 

In  1845  man  made  the  "Sax." 

Since  then  neither  God  nor  man  has  rested. 

— Annapolis  Log 

Popularity  is  the  reward  achieved  by  those  working 
on  the  theory  that  quantity  is  more  important  than 
quality.  — Siren 

Fond  Mother:  Good-bye,  Bobby,  and  remember  to 
dress  warmly  at  college.  I  don't  want  you  to  catch 
that  fraternity  grippe. 

—Desert  Wolf 

Sambo:    "Are  all  dese  hyuh  folks  married,  boss?" 
Isaac :    "Sambo,  you  forgot  ve  are  in  a  collitch  town." 

— Princeton  Tiger 

"Say,  niggah,  did  you  all  join  one  of  them  there  frat 
clubs?" 

"No,  sah,  black  boy;  I  done  got  whiteballed." 

— Lord  Jeff 
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Willing  To  Be  Shown 

Salesman :  This  is  the  type  of  washing  machine  that 
pays  for  itself,  sir. 

Prospect :  Well,  as  soon  as  it  has  done  that  you  can 
have  it  delivered  at  my  house. 

— Good  Hardware 

At  Night? 

"Say,  niggah,  where's  your  wife?" 
"She  had  on  a  black  dress  and  I  couldn't  find  her 
when  I  left  Pittsburgh." 

— Sniper 

Several  college  presidents  were  arguing  one  day 
about  what  they  would  do  when  they  resigned.  "I'd 
like",  said  one,  "to  have  a  position  as  director  of  an 
orphan  asylum;  then  I  wouldn't  be  bothered  by  letters 
from  parents." 

"I  have  a  better  idea  than  that,"  said  another,  "I 
am  going  to  have  a  job  as  warden  of  a  state  peniten- 
tiary; then  I  won't  be  troubled  by  alumni  coming 
back  to  visit." 

— Wesleyan  Wasp 

Tramp:  Have  you  a  piece  of  cake,  lady,  to  give  a 
poor  man  who  hasn't  had  a  bite  for  two  days?" 
"Cake?  Isn't  bread  good  enough  for  you?" 
Tramp:  Ordinarily,  yes  Ma'am,  but  this  is  my  birth- 
day. 

—Pitt  Panther 

Editor:  "I've  fired  that  printer." 
Asst.  Editor:  "Why?" 

Editor:  "He  put  Applesauce"  after  Senator  Hoople's 
speech  instead  of  Applause'." 

— Banter 

"At  least  I  can't  call  you  two-faced." 

"Why?" 

"You  wouldn't  use  that  one  if  you  had  another." 

— Lyre 

"Can  I  lend  you  five  dollars?" 

"Yes." 

"Wrong  again;  I  can't  either." 

— Octopus 

High:  Has  he  ever  tried  to  tell  you  about  his  for- 
bears ? 

Hat:  Gracious!  Don't  tell  me  he  is  an  animal 
trainer! 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay 
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Pieces  of  "Eight 

Exact  copies  of  the  old  Spanish  coin,  molded  in 
chocolate  and  wrapped  in  silver  foil— add  to  the  charm 
and  romance  of  that  delightful  treasure  trove  of  sweets 
— Whitman's  Pleasure  Island  Chocolates. 

A  package  that  invites  the  imagination  to  tropic  isles 
of  adventure,  while  its  contents  please  the  palate  with 
the  utmost  in  chocolate  fineness  and  flavor.  In  one 
pound  and  two  pound  packages. 


Chocolates 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 


Broadway  Pharmacy  181  5  Central  St. 
Burkett  Pharmacy  Co.  718  Church  St. 
Evanston  Pharmacy  601  Davis  St. 

Lyman  Drug  Co.  1900  Central  St. 

A.  G.  Fraser  600  Dempster  St. 

J .  V.  Lee  Drug  Store  90 1  Chicago  Ave 


Northwestern  Pharmacy  1713  Sherman 
Community  Pharmacy  1  100  Davis  St 
Sher-Main  Pharmacy"  800  Main  Street 
Pohn  Brothers  1850  Sherman  Ave. 

University  Pharmacy        821NoyesSt. 
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"Well,  Bob,  it's  five  minutes  past  two.  What's  the 
story  going  to  be?" 

"Oh,  I'll  tell  her  we  had  a  blowout." 

"That  would  never  get  past  my  wife.  She  knows  I 
use  Kelly-Spring  fields." 


DINE 

AND 

DANCE 

at     the 

Collegians'  Favorite  Cafe 

BEACH  VIEW 
GARDENS 

Wilson  at  Clarendon 

«% 

Special  Table  D'Hote 
Dinner  $1.00 

5  to  9  Week  Days 

No  Cover  Charge 


The  Collegiate 

Lightness,  comfort,  strength  and  firm- 
ness, these  are  the  qualities  of  the  Aimer 
Coe  "Collegiate,"  an  ideal  spectacle 
for  work  and  study.  Your  lenses  can  be 
duplicated  in  this  or  in  any  one  of  the 
more  than  twenty  Aimer  Coe  styles. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 

Orrington  at  Church  Street 
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Long  enough 

to  reach  the  ground" 

LINCOLN'S  famous  answer  to  the  question 
J  "How  long  should  a  man's  legs  be?" 
suggests  a  similar  answer  to  the  question 
"How  large  should  an  industrial  organiza- 
tion be?" 

Large  enough  to  do  its  job,  of  course,  which 
simplymeansthatthere'sneedin  this  country 
of  ours  for  both  small  and  big  businesses  and 
both  can  prosper. 

The  job  of  providing  electrical  communi- 
cation for  the  country  calls  for  a  vast  organ- 
ization backed  by  vast  resources.  And  that's 
what  the  Bell  System  is. 

Here  great  size  has  advantages  in  greater 
operating  efficiency  through  which  its  cus- 
tomers benefit,  and  advantages  to  those  en- 
gaged in  the  industry  who  find  here  a  wide 
range  of  interesting  work  offering  oppor- 
tunity to  men  of  varied  talent. 


f&sTctn  Electric  C0tnpttny 


Makers  of  the  Nation's  Telephones 


Number  66  of  a  Series 


r 
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letters  of 
re  commendation 


EXPERIENCED  pipe-smokers  from  Cape  Lis- 
burne  to  Cape  Sable  (get  out  your  map  of  North 
America!)  recommend  P.  A.  to  you  as  the 
finest  tobacco  that  ever  lined  the  bowl  of  a  pipe. 
You'll  check-in  with  their  recommendation. 

Why,  the  instant  you  swing  back  the  hinged 
lid  on  the  tidy  red  tin,  your  olfactory  nerve  reg- 
isters a  fragrance  like  that  of  a  pine-grove  on  a 
damp  morning.  And  when  you  tuck  a  load  of 
this  wonderful  tobacco  into  your  pipe  —  say, 
Mister! 

Cool  as  Cape  Lisburne,  mentioned  above. 
Sweet  as  the  plaudits  of  a  first-night  audience. 
Mild  as  morning  in  Cape  Sable.  (That's  work- 
ing-in  the  old  geography!)  Mild,  yet  with  a 
full  tobacco  body  that  completely  satisfies  your 
smoke-taste.  Buy  some  Prince  Albert  today  and 
make  the  test! 

Fringe  albert 

— no   other   tobacco   is   like  it! 


tidy  red  tit 
pound  til 
pound  crystaUgla 
with  sponge-mot 
And  always  with 
of  bite  and  parch 
the   Prince   Albe 


old   everywhere    in 

s,  pound  and  half- 

hur,   '  ' 


©  1927,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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Solomon,  the  Collegiate,  Sez. 

A  "Salesman"  beginning  means  a  risque  ending. 
Candy  makes  the  waist  grow  rounder. 
The  early  bird  is  not  stylish. 

It's  a  clean  handkerchief  that  blows  nobody's  nose. 
A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  toy  forever. 
None  are  aU  evil — minded. 
A  fool  must  now  and  then  get  tight. 
A  bird  in  the  hand  doesn't  satisfy  the  appetite. 
The  paths  of  the  undertaker  lead  but  to  the  grave. 
A  little  kiss  is  a  dangerous  thing. 
A  joke  has  many  tools,  but  a  freshman  is  the  handle 
which  fits  them  all. 

Love  is  an  armful  of  a  sweet  little  thing. 

— Bull  Durham 


A  soft,  sweet  summer  breeze  floated  softly  by  and 
kissed  my  cheek.  I  awoke  and  looked  about  me  sleep- 
ily. It  was  glorious!  There  were  long  grasses  swaying 
in  the  breeze,  and  pretty  flowers  dotted  here  and  there 
among  them.  Above  me  were  pairs  of  love  birds  flutter- 
ing around  their  nests.  What  a  place!  Paradise  surely! 
I  sat  up  and  gazed  more  interestedly  around  me.  It 
was  wonderful. 

"Wonderful,"  I  murmured,  "never  have  I  seen  such 
wonderful  wallpaper!" 

— Satxr 
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ROPE 

QC^j  ^TOURIST 

■^^•^J  THIRD  CABIN 


The  only  exclusively  Tourist 
Third  Cabin  liners  in  the  world. 
No  other  passengers  carried. 


Hitch  Your  Wagon  To  A  Star! 

We've  Hitched  Ours  To  A 
Constellation 

(.With  Apologiesi 

National  advertising  has  pushed  the  best 
men's  wear  products  to  the  fore !  Logic 
tells  us  that  as  Rosenberg's  isEvanston's 
home  of  these  brands,  Rosenberg's,  too, 
is  the  leader !  Just  run  your  optic  over 
this  aggregation  of  Ail-American  Stars. 
*Hickok  Belts,  Buckles 
*Arrow  Collars 


*Paris,  *Pioneer-Brigh- 
ton  Garters 

*Hansen,   *Hayes,  *Os- 

born  Gloves 
***Mallory  Hats 

*Interwoven,    ¥Phoenix 
Hose 

*Manhattan,     *Univer- 
sal  Pajamas 


*Raynsters,     Tower 

Raincoats,  Slickers 
*  Arrow  i  Dress),  *Fruit- 
of-the-Loom,   *King- 
ly,  *Manhattan  Shirts 
***Stratford  Suits 
*Jerry-J  Sweaters 
*Berkley    Knit,     *Spur 
Ties 

*Knit-tex  Topcoats 
*Allen    A,    'Carter's, 
*Duofold,     *Rock-in- 
Chair,    *Sealpax    Un- 
derwear 


Rosenbergs 


DqMis  Street  ~  Dai 


MINNEKAHDA 

MINNESOTA 

WINIFREDIAN 

DEVONIAN 

MAJESTIC  World's  largest  ship. 

BELGENLAND     Largest  and  finest  ships  to  Ant- 
LAPLAND  werp  (Belgium). 

Largest  "Tourist  Third"  carriers 
CEDRIC  to  Liverpool  (convenient  port  for 

CELTIC  Shakespeare  country  and  English 

Lake  District). 

DORIC  REGINA  Largest  "Tourist  Third"  carriers 
MEGANTIC  over  the  short,  scenic  St.  Law- 
LAURENTIC        rence  River  route. 

or  others  of  our  steamers  which  will  provide  many  Tourist  Third  Cabin 
sailings  to  Europe  this  year.  Accommodations,  of  course,  are  reserved 
only  for  college  people,  business  and  professional  men  and  women  and 
similar  congenial  travelers. 

Early  reservation  is  recommended. 

^    WHITE  STAR  LINE 

fe|?y       RED  STAR  LINE  LEYLAND  LINE 

MMM/  ATLANTIC  TRANSPORT  LINE 

INTERNATIONAL         M  ■  ■  C  A  N  T  I  I  E         ■>■»!  CO.,,., 

No.  1  Broadway,  New  York  City,  or  your  local  agent. 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

" ^       .  THINK.   OF 


on6 


FLOWfR. 

SHOP^r* 

,7,EvTNEsToANN,Lr.E-     Phone  LUiiversity63l754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 
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Does  Mush  Fiction  Bore  You? 


T  TAVE  you  a  hate  on  the  happy 
-*-  -I  ending?  Have  you  convictions  on 
style?  Does  the  talk  go  on  until  the 
small  hours  of  the  morning  in  your 
rooms  about  how  to  write? 

Then  you  will  like  Vanity  Fair. 

Celebrated  satirists  and  essayists  write 
for  Vanity  Fair,  unhampered  by  having 
to  cater  to  a  million  G-6  intelli- 
gences. Masters  of  the  art  of  impression 
—  such  as  Paul  Morand,  Ferenc  Mol- 
nar,  Sherwood  Anderson  —  contribute 
stretches  of  jeweled  language.  The 
younger  poets  are  in  its  pages — lirst. 


Every  Issue  Contains 


s  glory.     The 
successes,      and      wh; 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatevi 
is  new  among  the  crow 
who  regard  the  dawn  '< 


eties-  Critiques.  Pho" 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Sports:    News    of    rac- 
quet and   putter,  ama- 
and    professional; 


Golf :    Taken   seriously 

by    experts.        Bernard 

Darwin,  regularly.  How 

to  break  ninety.     With 

photographs.  iT  .     * 

Letters:  Ni'\v  css.msis 
and  satirists.     Brilliant 
t  of      fooling.      .Lions    phoio- 

tne     movies  —  n    any.      graphed   with  their 

And       photographs —      manes. 

ah-h! 

Motor     Cars:     Speed, 

Bridge:       The     chill      safety,     smartness,     as 

science  in  its   u'timate      last    conceived    in    Eu- 

refinements.       How    to      rope  and  America.    Sa- 


Fashions:  The  mod- 
tor  men  who  consider  i 
self-respecting      to      be      and  do: 


ic.  Intin 
ketches     of     pilots     o 
-arious  Ships  of  State 


There's  No  Better  Way 
to  Keep  Up 

VANITY  FAIR  lives  in  the  World  affairs  are  also  covered, 
midst  of  Art  and  Life.  Sports  are  chronicled — particu- 
Whatever  is  new  in  any  of  the  lar  attention  is  paid  to  golf, 
arts — literature,  music,  sculp-  Bridge  is  discussed  in  its  most 
ture,  painting,  the  drama,  the  intricate  technicalities  by  ex- 
movies  —  gravitates  naturally  perts. 
into  Vanity  Fair's  pages.  Qothes  ag  worn  by  gentlemen 

Whenever  there  is  a  new  tech-  in     London     and     New     York 

nique,  a  new  trend  of  thought,  are     reviewed  —  considerable 

a  new  school  of  brilliant  young  space  being  devoted  to  the  best 

rebels,  it  is  noted,  weighed,  and  type  of  thing  worn  in  leading      , 

measured  in    the  pages  of  the  colleges.      News    of   the     / 

current  Vanity  Fair.  nightclubs  appears.         / 


Special  Offer 

6  Issues  of  Vanity  Fair  $1  y 

Open  to  new  subscribers  only  „S   -^^ 

Sign,  tear  off  and  mail  the  coupon  now!  .'<*&* 


/                            cV 

/                               .of     # 

S                      &  tf* 
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Joseph  D.  Toloff 

Official  Photographer 
'T^prthwestern  Syllabus 


Take  advantage  of  our  speeial 

rates  during  the 

month  of 

March 


H.  R.  H. 

Golf  Club  Member  (enroute  to  club):    Want  a  lift, 
caddy? 

Caddy  (looking  at  the  sky):    H'm,  it  looks  like  rain. 
I  think  I  will  wait  for  a  closed  car. 

—Life 

"Why  did  you  take  a  yardstick  to  bed  with  you  last 
night1" 

"Ah,  old  topper,  'twas  to  see  how  long  I  slept." 

— Satyr 

ISIS 

Hey,  freshman,  w  here  ya  goin'  with  the  reproducing 
piano1 

Gonna  start  a  farm,  and  raise  baby  grands. 

— The  Red  Cat 

Editor:   You  say  the  murdered  man  had  just  taken 
a  long  walk.    How  do  you  know1 

Cub  Reporter:    He  had  a  camel  in  his  hand. 

— Dirge 

"My  wife  finally  got  rid  of  her  nasty  temper." 

"How  ?" 

"She  stamped  her  foot  one  day  while  ice  skating." 

— Pitt  Panther 


SPATULA   'What  is  it?)     Read  on 

Described  in  dictionary  as  pharmacist's  knife, 
also  used  in  culinary  operations.  This  instrument  is 
used  continually  in  our  prescription  laboratory  be- 
sides many  other  contrivances  for  expert  drug  work. 

Your  physician  shows  excellent  discretion  when 
he  favors  our  pharmacy  for  your  prescription  and 
drug  work. 

No  orchestral  din,  no  sundaes  or  sandwiches,  no 
magazine  reading  room. 

In  fact,  our  effort  for  32  years  has  been  to  operate 
a  pharmacy  with  all  that  the  word  implies. 

Burkett  Pharmacy 

Corner  Church  and  Sherman 

Church  St.  Professional  Building 


APPAREL 

CRAVATS 

GLOVES  HATS  SHOES 

UNDERGARMENTS     HANDKERCHIEFS 

SHIRTS  PA  J  A  31  AS         HOSIERY 

LEATHER  GOODS 

«••••>* 

CLOTHES  FOR  LOUNGE,  BUSINESS, 
SPORTS  AND   FORMAL    USAGE 

EXHIBITION    AT 

NORTH  SHORE  HOTEL 

APRIL  4th  and  5th 

HARRY  SCHEIN,  Rep. 


FIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Page  thirty-five 


MARCH 
1927 


LI?  MiJM 


,  'j?'1 


Every  Noon  at  The  Plaza 

25c  Specials 


Come  and  discover  for 
yourself  the  very  best 
place  to  eat  in  all 
Evanston. 

Continuous  service 
from  b  o'clock  in  the 
morning  until  7:4")  in 
the  evening. 


LIBRARY  PLAZA 

CAFETERIA 

In  The  Library  Plaza  Hotel 

Orrington  Ave.     Just  South  of  Church  Street 


Rather  Deft 

Jack — "Where  did  you  get  the  bump  on  your  head?" 

Bill — "Had  appendicitis." 

J.:   "Appendicitis1" 

B. :   "Yeah,  the  doctor  ran  out  of  ether." 

—  Froth 


Father,  mother  and  little  Tommy  were  in  the  tube. 
Mother  and  Tommy  had  secured  seats,  but  poor 
father  had  to  stand. 

Mother:  "Tommy,  doesn't  it  pain  you  to  see  your 
father  reaching  for  a  strap1" 

Tommy:  "Only  at  home,  mother." 

— MacLeari  s  Magazine 

Could  you  call  the  patrol  that  a  policeman  walked 
near  the  cemetery,  a  dead  beat n 

— Satyr 

Sales:    What  size  car1   How  many  in  your  family? 
Man:   A  wife  and  eight  children. 
Sales:    Then  I  suggest  a  racing  model;  you  can  get 
away  much  faster. 

— Whirlwind 


Smack! 
Take  it  either  way. 


-Humbus, 


Sap 
It  Wit\) 

FISCHER 
BROTHERS 

tflortetjs 

614-616  DEMPSTER  STREET 
Tel.  University  1746-1747 


I    SAW    IT    IN    THE    PURPLE    PARROT 


Pa'e  thirty-six 
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WHY  NOT 

Order  Your  Spring  Suit  or  Top-Coat 
Now  For  Later  Delivery  ? 

Our  Styles  Are  Ready 

YOU  WILL 
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Be  Interested  in  Our  Complete  Line 
of  Men's  Furnishings 
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REXFORD  6?  KELDER 
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55  Largest  University  C/othiers  in  the  West 

B  M 

25  Jackson  Blvd.  East 
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CHICAGO 
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Arrow  Shirts 

with  Arrow  Collars  on 

AN     UNBEATABLE     COMBINATION 


